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led to it; the jungle covered it and cut the village
off.
Disease and death took the old first, Podi Sink);
and his wife Angohami, and the jungle crept for-
ward over their compound. And three years later
two other huts were abandoned. In one had lived
Balappu with his wife and sister, and his two chil-
dren; in the other Bastian Appu with his two sons,
a daughter, a daughter-in-law, and a grandchild.
They had tried to help Punchi Menika by letting
her work in their chenas; and by giving her a share
in the meagre crop* They struggled hard against
the fate that hung over them, clinging to the place
where they had been born and lived, the compound
they knew? and the sterile chenas which they had
sown. No children were born to them now in their
hut, their women were as sterile as the earth; the
children that had been born to them died of want
and fever. At last they yielded to the jungle. They
packed up their few possessions and left the village
for ever, to try and find work and food in the rice-
fields of Maha Potana.
They tried to induce Punchi Menika to go with
them, but she refused. She remembered her misery
and loneliness upon the road, to Tangalla, and the
words of the old man from Mahawelagama, who sat
among the cows upon the hill there. She remem-